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"In this provocative and persuasive study, Tom Merrill treats the career and the thinking of David Hume as no one has before, drawing out in full the implications of a remark, made in the Treatise of Human Nature, in which the Scot compares his project as a philosopher with that of Socrates as represented by Cicero in the Tusculan Disputations; and showing in fine detail that what appears to be a passing remark is, in fact, the key to Hume's entire enterprise.
To be more precise, he demonstrates that Hume's turn from metaphysical materialism to a treatment of the science of human nature as first philosophy recapitulates Socrates' rejection of the approach of Anaxagoras and his 'second sailing' as described in the Phaedo."
-Paul Rahe, Hillsdale College "This book portrays a Hume of precipices and paradoxes: a fearless skeptic devoted to the theory and practice of political moderation and the broker of an innovative, unlikely alliance between modern philosophers and a prudent middle class, in support of commerce and the rule of law. While it will not convince everyone and will start a debate rather than ending it, this highly original, forcefully written, ingenious, and insightful book ranks immediately among the indispensible works on Hume's political thought. It establishes Merrill not only as one of the brightest Hume scholars of his generation but as a striking new voice in political theory." This publication is in copyright. Subject to statutory exception and to the provisions of relevant collective licensing agreements, no reproduction of any part may take place without the written permission of Cambridge University Press.
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isbn 978-1-107-10870-7 Hardback Cambridge University Press has no responsibility for the persistence or accuracy of urls for external or third-party Internet Web sites referred to in this publication and does not guarantee that any content on such Web sites is, or will remain, accurate or appropriate. My colleagues at American University have provided a congenial atmosphere in which to work and teach. I am grateful to the chairs of the Department of Government there, Candice Nelson and Todd Eisenstadt, for their assistance, and to Kimberly Cowell-Meyers, Gregg Ivers, Saul Newman, Diane Singerman, and Steven Taylor for their support and encouragement. Kevin Skolnik and Majoraca Weber helped out with many aspects of preparing the manuscript for publication. Borden Flanagan and Alan Levine have been my closest friends during my time at American University and contributed greatly to the thought and writing in this book. Levine in particular deserves recognition here. Through his tenacity and vision, he has been able to build a community of political theorists almost from nothing. He has also been a true friend, unfailingly loyal and always ready to help, whether through talking things over or by gentle reminder to get back to work.
To my wife, Jacqueline Leigh Pfeffer Merrill, I owe a debt both greater and harder to express. Her toughness of mind and persistence in the face of adversity, the virtues of a hardy prairie girl, have been a constant lesson to me throughout our marriage. Yet my debt to her runs deeper still. In "Night Rider's Lament," a song much beloved by her, the night rider is a cowboy who has left the comforts of home and civilization behind for a hard life on the prairie. Like the sailor to whom Hume compares himself in the Treatise of Human Nature (T 1.4.7) or the passengers in J. M. W. Turner's "The Shipwreck," the night rider courts disaster. "Why," his friend asks him, speaking for many, "do you ride for your money? / Why do you rope for short pay? / You ain't getting nowhere, you're losing your share / Boy, you must have gone crazy out there." The night rider replies: "Well, they've never seen the Northern Lights / Never seen a hawk on the wing / They've never seen spring hit the great divide / Never heard old camp cookie sing." Because she combines a fierce determination to make and preserve a home with an appreciation of what the night rider looks up to, this book is as much her achievement as it is mine. I dedicate it to her, in the memory not only of what has been lost but what has been found.
